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A    SERMON. 


Gen.  xxxii.  1. 

And  Jacob  went  on  his  way^  and  the  Angels  of  God  met  him. 

We  are  met  this  morning,  as  you  are  aware, 
brethren,  for  a  twofold  purpose.  We  are  met  to 
celebrate  the  feast  of  St.  Michael  and  All  Angels, 
and  also  to  thank  God  for  His  special  mercies 
vouchsafed  to  us,  as  a  nation  and  as  a  parish;  for 
His  mercies  to  this  whole  nation  in  the  late  abun- 
dant harvest,  and  for  His  mercies  to  this  parish  in 
preserving  us  untouched  by  that  terrible  visitation 
of  cholera,  which  is  smiting  down  its  thousands  and 
tens  of  thousands  around  us,  and  which,  in  our 
own  immediate  neighbourhood,  has  been  busy  in  the 
work  of  death.  And  I  doubt  if  a  more  suitable  day 
for  our  thanksgiving  than  this  could  have  been 
found  in  the  Church's  calendar.  Let  me  try  to 
explain  why  this  is  so. 

We  are  very  apt  to  speak  of  things  happening  by 
accident  or  by  chance.  We  talk  of  a  good  harvest 
as  the  result  of  fine  weather,  and  of  damp,  unwhole- 
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some  weather  leading  to  sickness  and  death;  and 
the  weather  we  call  fortunate  or  unfortunate,  as  the 
case  may  be.  Yet  you  know  that  nothing  really 
happens  by  chance.  There  is  no  such  thing  as  good 
or  ill  luck,  except  in  our  manner  of  speaking.  All 
is  ordered,  all  is  arranged  for  us,  by  One  without 
whom  not  a  sparrow  falls  to  the  ground.  Chance 
is  but  another  name  for  the  providence  of  God. 
Whether  the  sun  shine,  or  the  rain  fall ;  whether 
the  earth  bring  forth  abundantly,  as  now,  or  we  are 
pinched,  as  last  winter,  with  famine ;  rain  and  sun- 
shine, summer  and  winter,  want  and  plenty,  sick- 
ness and  health,  all  are  alike  His  work.  **  The 
heavens  declare  the  glory  of  God;  and  the  fir- 
mament sheweth  His  handy  work.  Day  unto  day 
uttereth  speech,  and  night  unto  night  sheweth 
knowledge.''  '*  They  continue  this  day  according  to 
Thine  ordinance ;  for  all  things  serve  Thee*."  This, 
brethren,  we  all  believe.  We  all,  in  words  at  least, 
admit  it  to  be  true.  But  it  is  not  so  easy  iofeel  that 
it  is  so.  When  we  look  out  on  this  beautiful  earth, — 
beautiful  still,  though  for  our  sins  it  is  cursed, — with 
its  glad  sunshine,  and  flowery  meadows,  and  whis- 
pering breezes ;  or  when  we  gaze  on  the  nightly 
heavens,  with  their  bright  array  of  moon  and  stars, 
are  we  not  almost  tempted  to  worship  theniy  and  to 
forget  whose  hand  laid  the  foundations  of  the  earth, 
and  set  the  stars  in  the  firmament  above  ?  When 
we  mark  the  effect  of  rain  and  sunshine,  and  watch 
the  steady  growth  of  the  hai*vest-fruit  which  our 
»  Ps.xii.  1,  2;  cxix.  91. 


hands  have  sown,  and  which  our  hands  are  to  reap, 
**  first  the  blade,  then  the  ear,  after  that  the  full 
corn  in  the  ear,"  are  we  not  too  ready  to  fancy  it  has 
sprung  up  by  its  own  natural  power,  and  not  by  the 
word  of  God  ?  And  so  too  in  the  sore  judgments  of 
pestilence  or  of  dearth,  do  we  not  often  find  it  difii- 
cult  to  recognise  His  holy  will,  to  remember  that 
these  too  are  His  handywork,  that  the  cholera  and 
the  famine  serve  Him  ? 

Now  I  know  no  doctrine  of  revelation  which  will 
so  easily  help  us  to  realize  all  this,  to  feel  in  our 
hearts,  as  well  as  confessing  it  with  our  lips,  that 
we  are  not  under  the  rule  of  blind  chance,  or  mere 
laws  of  nature,  but  under  the  care  of  an  Almighty 
Father,  as  the  doctrine  of  to-day's  festival, — the 
doctrine  of  the  ministry  of  Angels  :  "  Jacob  went  on 
his  way,  and  the  Angels  of  God  met  him."  Brethren, 
they  meet  us  also,  though  we  see  them  not.  They 
are  about  our  path  and  about  our  bed,  even  as  they 
hovered  round  the  path  of  the  patriarch  Jacob,  and 
ascended  and  descended  from  heaven  to  his  stony 
bed.  Without  attempting  to  pry  into  what  we  can- 
not understand,  and  to  be  "wise  above  what  is 
written,"  we  shall  find  abundantly  enough  revealed 
to  us  in  Scripture  to  shew  us  that  the  holy  Angels 
not  only  do  God's  service  in  heaven,  but  "  succour 
and  defend  us  on  earth"  also;  that  they  are  the 
unseen  instruments  of  mercy  and  of  judgment,  by 
which  He  who  "maketh  His  Angels  spirits,  and 
His  ministers  a  flaming  fire,"  rules  this  world  and 
all  that  is  therein;  that  they  encamp  round  about 


them  that  fear  Him,  and  dehver  them,  and  are  in  a 
very  special  sense  the  guardians  of  Christians,  "  sent 
forth  to  minister  for  them  who  shall  be  heirs  of  sal- 
vation^." They,  though  they  worship  continually 
before  the  throne  of  the  Most  High  in  the  ninefold 
ranks  of  their  ordered  hierarchy,  Angels,  Arch- 
angels, Thrones,  Dominions,  Virtues,  Principalities 
and  Powers,  Cherubim  and  Seraphim,  yet  are  present 
too  in  our  churches,  and  kneel  before  our  altars. 
They  watch  for  the  first  sigh  of  the  returning  peni- 
tent, and  offer  on  the  golden  altar  the  prayers  of 
the  Saints.  They  joy  to  welcome  the  wanderer  to 
his  home  above ;  and  for  all  they  are  so  bright  and 
glorious,  yet  are  none  beneath  their  care,  for  of  the 
very  least  and  youngest  it  is  said,  "  their  Angels  do 
alway  behold  the  face  of  My  Father  which  is  in 
heaven  ^" 

But  what  I  would  specially  press  upon  you  now 
is  this, — that  in  our  daily  walk,  in  the  occurrences — 
chances,  as  we  call  them — of  our  every-day  life,  which 
we  take  as  a  matter  of  course,  and  forget  by  whose 
will  they  are  ordained,  the  Angels  of  God  do  really 
meet  us,  as  once  they  met  Jacob.  The  very  judg- 
ments we  have  to-day  pmyed  God  to  keep  us  from, 
the  very  mercies  for  which  we  have  thanked  Him, 
are  in  all  probability  sent  "  by  the  disposition  of 
Angels." 

The  Bible,  as  you  know,  contains  the  account  of 
God's  dealings  with  men  before  our  Lord  came 

^  Ps.  civ.  4,  xxxiv.  7 ;   Heb.  i.  14. 

^  1  Cor.  xi.  10 ;  Luke  xv.  10 ;  Bev.  viii.  3 ;  Matt,  xyiii.  10. 


upon  earth,  and  immediately  after.  It  tells  us  that 
in  those  dealings  He  was  pleased,  whether  for  mercy 
or  for  judgment,  to  use  the  ministry  of  Angels. 
And  there  is  certainly  no  reason  for  doubting  that 
He  does  so  still,  though  after  Jesus  had  been  visibly 
present  among  men,  "seen,"  "looked  upon,"  and 
"handled,"  the  visible  appearance  of  Angels  was 
needed  no  more.  The  difference  is,  not  that  there 
were  Angels  among  men  before,  and  are  none  now, 
but  that  before  they  often  appeared  to  men,  and  now 
they  are  generally  unseen.  They  are  among  those 
"  invisible  things"  of  which  we  speak  in  the  Nicene 
Creed.  Let  us  bear  this  in  mind  while  we  hear 
what  the  Bible  tells  us  about  them.  I  say,  then, 
that  the  works  of  nature,  as  we  call  them,  are  put 
before  us  in  Scripture  as  the  works  of  the  Angels. 
Consider  this.  There  is,  you  know,  a  pestilence 
raging  in  England  now,  though  we,  by  God's  mercy, 
have  been  free  from  it.  Three  thousand  years  ago 
there  was  a  great  pestilence  at  Jerusalem.  Now 
see  what  the  Bible  says  about  it.  First  we  read  that 
*'  Satan  stood  up  against  Israel,  and  provoked  David 
to  number  Israel."  The  pestilence  was  sent  as  a 
punishment  for  David's  sin,  and  Satan,  the  chief  of 
the  fallen  Angels,  tempted  him  to  commit  that  sin. 
And  how  is  the  pestilence  itself  described?  *'  So 
the  Lord  sent  pestilence  upon  Israel :  and  there  fell 
of  Israel  seventy  thousand  men.  And  God  sent  an 
An^el  unto  Jerusalem  to  destroy  it . .  .  and  the  Angel 
of  the  Lord  stood  by  the  threshingfloor  of  Oman 
^  1  Chron.  xxi,  1. 
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the  Jebusite.  And  David  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and 
saw  the  Angel  of  the  Lord  stand  between  the  earth 
and  the  heaven,  having  a  drawn  sword  in  his  hand 
stretched  out  over  Jerusalem.  Then  David  and  the 
elders  of  Israel,  clothed  in  sackcloth,  fell  upon  their 
faces  .  .  .  Then  the  Angel  of  the  Lord  commanded 
Gad  to  say  to  David,  that  he  should  go  up,  and  set 
up  an  altar  unto  the  Lord  in  the  threshingfloor  of 
Oman  the  Jebusite  .  .  .  And  David  built  there  an 
altar  unto  the  Lord,  and  offered  burnt  offerings  and 
peace  offerings,  and  called  upon  the  Lord ;  and  He 
answered  him  from  heaven  by  fire  upon  the  altar 
of  burnt  offering.  And  the  Lord  commanded  the 
Angel ;  and  he  put  up  his  sword  again  into  the 
sheath  thereof  ^"  It  was  the  Angel,  you  see,  who 
slew  seventy  thousand  persons  with  the  *^  plague  of 
pestilence"  in  Jerusalem ;  and  when  God  had  heard 
the  prayers  of  David,  and  accepted  an  atonement, 
He  (as  we  said  just  now  in  the  collect  used  in  the 
litany,)  "  commanded  the  destroying  A7igel  to  cease 
from  punishing/'  And  so  the  plague  was  stayed. 
Let  us  think  of  this  when  we  hear  of  the  cholera  in 
England. 

Again,  you  may  have  heard  that  a  number  of  men 
in  our  fleets  and  armies  abroad  have  died  of  this 
horrible  pestilence.  Now  we  read  in  the  Book  of 
Kings  of  a  great  army,  encamped  before  Jerusalem, 
which  was  smitten  in  this  same  way.  And  how  was 
it  smitten?  *'  It  came  to  pass  that  night,  that  the 
Angel  of  the  Lord  went  out,  and  smote  in  the  camp 
•  1  Chron.  xxi.  14, 15, 16, 18,  26,  27. 


of  the  Assyrians  an  hundred  fourscore  and  five 
thousand :  and  when  they  arose  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, hehold,  they  were  all  dead  corpses ^"  That  is 
God's  way  of  describing  a  pestilence  in  the  army. 

Some  of  you  may  have  heard  of  volcanoes, — 
mountains  from  whose  summit  flow  streams  of  fire 
and  brimstone,  which  before  now  have  destroyed 
whole  cities,  with  all  that  dwelt  in  them.  By  some 
such  visitation  as  this  di4  ,God  destroy  Sodom 
and  Gomorrah,  the  wicked  city  of  the  plain,  which 
are  "  set  forth  for  an  example,  suffering  the  ven- 
geance of  eternal  fire  ;"  and  that  destruction  was 
wrought  by  the  hands  of  two  Angels^. 

You  have  often  seen  storms  of  thunder  and  light- 
ning ;  and  you  have  heard  of  earthquakes,  though 
you  have  not  seen  them.  Our  Lord  speaks  of 
''earthquakes  in  divers  places^*'  among  the  tokens 
of  His  second  coming.  Now  thunder,  and  lightning, 
and  earthquakes  are  spoken  of  frequently  in  the 
Apocalypse  as  the  work  of  Angels'.  The  thunders 
and  lightnings  on  Mount  Sinai,  when  the  Law  was 
given,  seem  to  have  been  their  work.  The  earth- 
quake at  our  Lord's  resurrection  was  certainly  caused 
by  an  Angel  ^. 

Surely  we  may  well  believe  that  these  things 
are  so  still.  Surely  the  powers  of  nature  are  still 
the  '*  powers  of  the  Lord ;"  and  still  He  controls 
them  by  the  disposition  of  Angels.  Shower  and 
dew,  fire   and   heat,  frost   and   snow,  winter  and 

'  2  Kings  xix.  35.  b  Jude  7 ;  Gen  xix.  13. 

h  Matt.  xxiv.  7.  *  Eev.  viii,  5,  xi.  19,  xvi.  18. 

^  Acts  vii.  53 ;  Matt,  xxviii.  2. 
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summer,  wind  and  storm,  fulfilling  His  word ;  light- 
nings and  clouds,  seas  and  rivers,  and  all  green 
things  that  grow  upon  the  earth, — surely  He  rules 
them  all  by  the  hand  of  His  Angels  still.  **He 
maketh  His  Angels  spirits,  and  His  ministers  a 
flaming  fire.*' 

For  you  must  not  suppose  it  is  only  works  of 
judgment  and  vengeance  which  God  is  pleased  to 
commit  to  His  Angels.  Far  from  it.  When  the 
prophet  Elisha  was  shut  up  in  Dothan,  and  the 
king  of  Syria  had  sent  a  great  army  to  encompass 
the  city  and  take  him,  and  all  human  hope  seemed 
past,  **  Behold,  the  mountain  was  full  of  horses  and 
chariots  of  fire  round  about  Elisha ;''  and  what  are 
the  chariots  of  God  but  *' thousands  of  Angels^?" 
So,  again,  the  Angels  of  God  delivered  Lot  out  of 
Sodom,  and  met  Jacob  when  he  was  travelling  to 
his  own  land ;  and  were  sent  to  the  Three  Children 
in  the  fiery  furnace  at  Babylon  to  soothe  its  fury,  so 
that  they  walked  unhurt  in  the  midst  of  it°. 

Nay,  more,  there  is  not  one  of  those  works  of 
mercy  by  which  our  Lord  has  told  us  that  His 
children  shall  be  known  at  the  day  of  judgment, 
which  has  not  been  discharged  by  the  holy  Angels 
towards  men.  "  I  was  an  hungred,  and  ye  gave 
Me  meat :  thirsty,  and  ye  gave  Me  drink  :  a  stran- 
ger, and  ye  took  Me  in :  naked,  and  ye  clothed 
Me  :  sick,  and  ye  visited  Me  :  in  prison,  and 
ye   came  unto  Me".''      When   the  prophet  EHas 


»  2  Kings  vi.  15 ;  Ps.  kviii.  17. 

"  Gen.  xlx.  16,  xxxii.  1;  Dan.  iii.  28.  °  Matt.  iiv.  35,  36. 
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sunk  down  faint  and  hungry  in  journeying  through 
the  wilderness,  "  an  Angel  touched  him,  and  said 
unto  him,  Arise  and  eat.  And  he  looked,  and, 
behold,  there  was  a  cake  baken  on  the  coals,  and  a 
cruse  of  water  at  his  head  .  .  .  and  he  arose,  and 
did  eat  and  drink,  and  went  in  the  strength  of  that 
meat  forty  days  and  forty  nights,  unto  Horeb  the 
mount  of  God."  When  PI  agar  and  her  babe  were 
dying  of  thirst,  an  Angel  pointed  out  to  her  a  well 
of  water  in  the  desert.  When  Joshua,  the  high- 
priest,  stood  in  filthy  garments  before  the  Angel,  he 
bade  them  that  stood  by  take  from  him  the  filthy 
garments,  and  clothe  him  with  change  of  raiment, 
and  set  a  fair  mitre  upon  his  head.  The  Angel 
Raphael  it  was  who  guarded  the  holy  Tobias,  when 
he  wandered  forth  a  stranger  from  his  father's  home, 
and  brought  him  safe  to  his  journey's  end.  It  was 
an  Angel  who  guided  the  children  of  Israel  in  their 
forty  years'  wandering,  till  they  reached  the  promised 
land.  "Behold,  I  send  an  Angel  before  thee  to 
keep  thee  in  the  way,  and  to  bring  thee  into  the 
place  which  I  have  prepared."  Do  they  visit  those 
who  are  sick,  or  in  prison  ?  Yes ;  it  was  an  Angel 
who  prepared  anointing  for  the  eyes  of  Tobit,  that 
he  might  receive  his  sight,  and  an  Angel  that  trou- 
bled the  waters  of  Bethesda  for  the  healing  of  the 
people.  When  Daniel  was  in  the  lions'  den,  God 
sent  an  Angel  to  shut  their  mouths  that  they  should 
not  hurt  him:  He  sent  His  Angel  to  deliver  St. 
Peter  out  of  prison.  Is  there  yet  another  work  of 
mercy  to  the  bodies  of  men,  of  which  Scripture 
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often  speaks?  It  is  to  bury  the  dead.  And  we 
read  that  Michael  the  Archangel  buried  the  body 
of  Moses**. 

And  here,  were  there  time  to  do  so,  I  might  go  on 
to  speak  of  the  spiritual  office  of  the  Angels  towards 
''  them  who  shall  be  heirs  of  salvation."  I  might 
tell  you  how  they  inspire  good  thoughts  into  our 
minds,  and  help  us  to  fight  against  the  wiles  of 
Satan,  **the  spirit  that  w^orketh  in  the  children  of 
disobedience ;"  nay,  how  every  one  of  us  has  his 
own  guardian  Angel  set  to  watch  him  from  the 
cradle  to  the  grave.  I  might  remind  you  how  to 
holy  men  they  have  appeared  in  dreams,  revealing 
the  will  of  the  Most  High ;  how  the  Angel  Raphael 
carried  up  the  prayers  of  Tobit  before  the  throne  of 
God,  and  an  Angel  was  sent  in  answer  to  the  prayers 
of  the  good  Cornelius,  bearing  to  him  a  message  of 
peace  ;  how  Gabriel  prophesied  to  Daniel  the  coming 
of  our  Lord,  and  an  Angel  disclosed  His  latest  reve- 
lation to  St.  John  in  the  island  of  Patmos.  Even 
He  Himself,  in  the  days  of  His  flesh,  refused  not 
the  ministry  of  Angels.  They  were  with  Him  after 
His  temptation  in  the  wilderness  ;  on  the  night  of 
His  terrible  agony  '*  there  appeared  an  Angel  unto 
Him  from  heaven,  strengthening  Him^." 

But  without  dwelling  on  this  matter  now,  it  has 

*>  1  Kings  xix.  5 — 8  ;  Gren.  xxi.  17 ;  Zech.  iii.  4 ;  Tobit 
V.  4,  xi.  8 ;  Exod.  xxiii.  20 ;  John  v.  4  ;  Dan.  vi.  22 ;  Acts  xii. ; 
Jude  9  ;    Deut.  xxxiv.  6. 

P  Matt.  ii.  13  ;  Tobit  xii.  12  ;  Acts  x.  3  ;  Dan.  ix.  24,  25  j 
Eev.  i.  1 ;  Matt.  iv.  11 ;  Luke  xxii.  43. 
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surely  been  made  clear  enough  from  Scripture,  that 
the  course  of  this  world  is  ordered  in  God's  provi- 
dence by  the  hands  of  Angels,  far  more  than  we 
should  have  ever  imagined,  for  ourselves.  To  them 
are  committed  the  issues  of  life  and  death.  They, 
as  we  are  told,  restrain  the  winds  that  they  blow 
not  on  the  earth.  They  pour  out  the  vials  of  the 
Almighty's  wrath.  Theirs  are  storm  and  tempest, 
thunder  and  lightning,  the  gifts  of  healing,  and  the 
stroke  of  death.  The  fire,  the  earthquake,  and  the 
pestilence  hear  their  voice.  They  walk  with  us  in 
all  our  paths  ;  they  are  with  us  in  our  going  out 
and  our  coming  in,  observing  how  we  live  in 
the  midst  of  an  evil  world.  They  aid  us  in  our 
labours ;  they  defend  us  in  our  sleep ;  they  en- 
courage us  in  the  strife,  and  crown  us  when  the 
victory  is  won.  They  rejoice  with  those  who  re- 
joice, and  weep  over  those  who  sin.  Truly  are  they 
"  the  eyes  of  the  Lord,  which  run  to  and  fro 
through  the  whole  earth  **.''  Yet  they  worship  con- 
tinually before  the  face  of  the  Father  which  is  in 
heaven. 

And  now,  brethren,  from  what  has  been  said,  let 
us  learn  two  very  obvious  lessons, — lessons  most 
suitable  to  our  present  circumstances,  and  to  this 
holy  festival. 

1.  First  let  us  learn  how  sacred  and  solemn  a 
place  is  this  earth  whereon  we  live,  for  it  is  indeed 
none  other  than  the  dwelling-place  of  Angels,  the 

q  Zech.  ix.  10 ;  cf.  2  Chron.  xvi.  9,  and  Bull's  Works,  vol.  i. 
p.  291.  (Oxf.  Edition.) 
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outer  court  of  the  sanctuary  of  the  Most  High  God. 
This  is  what  Scripture  teaches  us. 

Jacob  was  journeying,  as  one  of  us  might  be,  on 
foot  and  alone,  when  night  came  over  the  earth. 
He  had  no  house  to  lodge  in.  He  laid  him  down 
to  sleep  on  the  cold  bare  ground,  with  the  moon 
and  stars  overhead,  and  the  hard  stones  for  His 
pillow.  It  seemed  dreary  and  comfortless.  But 
Jacob  was  not  alone;  **  He  dreamed,  and  behold  a 
ladder  set  up  on  the  earth,  and  the  top  of  it  reached 
to  heaven :  and  behold  the  Angels  of  God  ascend- 
ing and  descending  on  it.  And,  behold,  the  Lord 
stood  above  it^"  He  knew  not  when  he  laid  his 
head  on  that  stony  pillow,  that  he  was  resting  on 
the  steps  of  the  Eternal  Throne  ! 

Pass  on  well-nigh  two  thousand  years.  It  is  mid- 
night again,  and  the  wintry  stars  shine  down  on  the 
fields  of  Bethlehem.  There  are  shepherds  sitting 
on  the  ground,  keeping  watch  over  their  flocks  by 
night ;  talking,  it  may  be,  lightly,  as  men  will  talk, 
of  their  toil,  or  their  pleasures,  or  their  gains.  What 
sudden  splendour  has  burst  on  their  shrinking  gaze  ? 
What  sound  of  unearthly  music  is  ringing  in  their 
ears  ?  The  **  glory  of  the  Lord"  has  shone  on  those 
lonely  fields,  and  the  skies  above  are  peopled  with 
*'  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host  praising  God\'' 
It  is  Christmas-night,  and  the  Angels  are  come 
down  from  heaven  to  tell  tliose  shepherds  that 
Jesus  is  born  in  Bethlehem  ! 

^  Gen.  xxviii.  12, 13.  •  Luke  ii.  8—14. 
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Once  more.  That  wicked  king,  who  had  dared 
to  "mock"  our  Lord  in  His  Passion,  who  had  put 
one  of  his  apostles  in  prison,  and  slain  another  with 
the  sword,  is  seated  on  his  royal  throne.  He  has 
heen  making  a  speech  to  the  people,  and  they 
shouted,  saying,  *'  It  is  the  voice  of  a  god,"  and  he 
— that  proud,  evil  man — rejoices  in  their  impious 
flattery.  That  moment  the  decree  against  him  is 
gone  forth.  ''Immediately  the  Angel  of  the  Lord 
smote"  Herod,  "  because  he  gave  not  God  the 
glory ;  and  he  was  eaten  of  worms,  and  gave  up 
the  ghost^" 

Brethren,  these  things  were  written  for  our  learn- 
ing. The  Angels  of  God  are  encamped  around  us, 
though  our  eyes  are  holden  that  we  see  them  not. 
What  if  we  really  believed  this  1  what  if  we  felt 
that  they  were  present  now,  as  of  old,  whether  in 
the  king's  palace,  or  on  the  lonely  moor ;  present 
to  smite  down  the  wicked  in  their  pride,  to  guard 
the  poor  man's  slumbers  in  his  cottage  home ! 
Would  not  the  world,  and  our  life  in  the  world, 
seem  something  very  different^  from  what  they  seem 
to  us  now  ?  would  not  our  thoughts  be  pure,  and 
our  words  few,  lest  perchance  we  should  speak  fool- 
ishly **  before  the  Angel  ""V  If  our  eyes  wxre  opened 
to  see  the  Angel  of  famine  or  of  pestilence  standing 
between  heaven  and  earth,  with  a  drawn  sword  in 
his  hand  stretched  over  JEngland,  as  David  saw  him 
by  the  threshingfloor  of  Araunah,  should  not  we, 

*  Acts  xii.  21—23.  «  Eccles.  v.  6. 
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like  David,  fall  on  our  faces,  and  confess  that  we 
have  sinned  against  the  Almighty,  and  pray  Him  to 
bid  His  Angel  sheathe  the  avenging  sword  ?  Bre- 
thren, that  Angel  of  pestilence  is  standing  over  Eng- 
land now  !  **  Surely  the  Lord  is  in  this  place,  and 
we  knew  it  not.  How  dreadful  is  this  place.  This 
is  none  other  but  the  house  of  God,  and  this  is  the 
gate  of  heaven !" 

2.  Secondly,  this  doctrine  of  Scripture  about  the 
Angels  reveals  to  us  the  watchful  care  of  the  Al- 
mighty Father  for  His  children.  It  biings  home  to 
our  hearts  (what  I  have  been  trying  for  the  last  two 
Sundays  to  impress  upon  you)  how  manifold  are 
the  grounds  of  thanhfulness  to  God  in  our  daily  life, 
if  only  we  would  take  the  trouble  to  look  for  them ; 
if  only  we  were  as  ready  to  note  His  mercies  as  He 
is  ready  to  bestow  them.  Surely  He  is  veiy  good, 
*^  His  mercy  is  over  all  His  works."  He  hath  given 
His  Angels  charge  concerning  us.  **  The  lines  are 
fallen  unto  me  in  pleasant  places ;  yea,  1  have  a 
goodly  heritage^."  He  who  sent  His  Angel  to  the 
Three  Children  to  make  the  breath  of  the  fiery 
furnace,  seven  times  heated,  **  as  it  had  been  a 
moist  whistling  wind,"  so  that  no  smell  of  fire 
passed  on  their  raiment^,  has  sent  His  Angel  to  pre- 
serve us  unhurt  by  the  hot  breath  of  the  pestilence. 
He  who  ''  maketh  His  Angels  spirits,  and  His  minis- 
ters a  flaming  fire,"  has  bidden  His  Angels  make 
the  rain  to  fall,  and  the  sun  to  shine,  and  the  earth 

*  Ps.  xvi.  6. 

y  Song  of  the^Three  Children,  27  ;  Dan.  iii.  27. 
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^to  yield  her  increase.  His  is  the  full  potato-crop 
and  the  plentiful  harvest ;  He  it  is  who  has  changed 
our  scarcity  into  plenty,  and  *'  filled  the  hungry 
with  good  things."  To  His  name  let  us  give  the 
praise. 

And  now,  brethren,  I  am  instructed  to-day  to  ask 
your  alms  for  the  RadclifFe  Infirmary,  in  which  many 
of  you  have  received  God's  mercy  in  the  cure  of 
your  diseases, — cures,  remember,  which,  though  not 
what  we  call  miraculous,  are  no  less  the  work  of 
that  same  merciful  Father  who  sent  down  His  Angel 
of  old  to  trouble  the  waters  of  Bethesda  for  the 
healing  His  people.  I  do  not  ask  you  for  much. 
You  will  give,  I  am  sure,  as  you  are  able,  knowing 
that  God  looks  not  on  the  amount  of  the  gift,  but 
"  loveth  a  cheerful  giver '."  And  He  who  regarded 
not  the  proud  offerings  of  the  rich,  but  blessed  the 
two  mites  of  the  poor  widow*,  will  bless  your  offer- 
ings also,  and  accept  them  as  a  thanksgiving  to 
Himself 

Lastly,  with  our  alms,  let  our  prayers  and  praises 
also  *'  come  up  for  a  memorial  before  God."  Let  us 
pray  Him  to  grant  that  Michael,  the  strong  leader  of 
the  angel  armies,  the  "  great  prince^"  of  the  Church, 
whom  we  to-day  commemorate,  may  shield  us  from 
the  power  of  the  enemy.  Let  us  pray  that  Gabriel, 
who  was  sent  to  comfort  Daniel,  the  *^man  greatly 
beloved,"  who  brought  to  the  blessed  Mary  the 
message  of  the  Incarnation  of  her  Son,  may  whisper 

^  2  Cor.  ix.  7.  »  Mark  xii.  41—44.  •>  Dan.  xii.  1. 


18 

in  our  ears  also  a  message  of  peace.  Let  us  pray 
that  the  gentle  Raphael,  who  led  Tobias  in  all  his 
weary  wanderings,  and  brought  him  safe  back  to  his 
father's  home,  may  guide  us,  too,  strangers  and 
pilgrims,  through  this  world's  weary  wilderness,  till 
he  bring  us  at  last  to  our  *'  Father's  house,"  to  the 
angel  home  of  love.  But,  while  we  pray  to  the 
Almighty  Father  for  the  aid  of  those  blessed  spirits, 
let  us  not  forget  that  there  is  something  besides 
prayer  we  owe  to  Him.  Let  us  strive  to  join  our 
poor  human  voices  to  their  accepted  song,  the  song 
which  dies  not  day  nor  night  before  the  sapphire 
throne.  Oh,  let  us  try  to  learn  something  of  that 
*'  new  song,"  the  chant  of  Angels  and  of  Saints ; 
let  us  try,  however  feebly,  to  catch  the  spirit  of 
their  worship.  And  what  is  that  worship  ?  It  is 
not  prayer.  Tliere  is  no  cry  for  pardon  where  the 
last  absolution  has  cancelled  every  debt ;  no  prayer 
for  grace  where  every  need  is  satisfied.  No  !  there 
is  no  prayer  in  heaven.  But  there  is  praise,  deep, 
abounding,  eternal ;  the  Eucharist  of  the  Church 
triumphant,  the  perfect  sacrifice  of  thanksgiving. 
**  Amen :  Blessing,  and  glory,  and  wisdom,  and 
thanksgiving,  and  honour,  and  power,  and  might 
be  unto  our  God  for  ever  and  ever«."  Brethren, 
even  we,  we  poor  fallen  mortals,  are  permitted, 
nay,  we  are  commanded,  to  join  that  song.  Let  us 
rise  up,  then,  with  the  Three  Holy  Children,  to 
**  bless  the  Lord,"  to  "praise  Him,  and  magnify 

'  Rev.  vii.  12. 


Him  for  ever."  Let  us  call  on  all  creation  in 
heaven  and  on  earth,  on  "  the  spirits  and  souls 
of  the  righteous,"  on  the  "  Angels  that  excel  in 
strength,"  to  aid  our  chant  of  praise.  Yea,  let  us 
join,  as  some  of  us  have  joined  this  morning,  "  with 
Angels,  Archangels,  and  all  the  company  of  heaven," 
in  that  song  of  awful  adoration  which  is  sung  be- 
fore the  altars  of  our  God  on  earth,  and  before  His 
throne  above :  "  Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  of 
Sabaoth  :  Heaven  and  earth  are  full  of  the  majesty 
of  Thy  glory.  Glory  be  to  Thee,  O  Lord  Most 
High.  We  give  thanks  to  Thee  for  Thy  great  glory. 
Hosannah  in  the  highest."     Amen. 


